
SCHOOLS OF PARIS
The Baby Frenehman it Cared for

by the State
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At Noon Their Littie Stomachs
Are Filled Full.

A ROUND OF DULL ROUTDTE
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O0itorTam Wisnes
w oeha tore is
almost brand to amn
in Paris and yet eae
which is among the
most toteresthg Is
the 1fe in the city
primary school. Un-
i some twenty years
ago these schools
were et the eM-fasr-
tonead kind net worse
and net better 'an
anywhere else There
wan a religisim side

se them, and they were mostly Under the
barge of teahing brothers and sisters. It
w supposed that the present heroic eforts
if city coundlors to give everything in
)ees primary sehools. frem reading and
writing to square meals and new shoe=.
have their mainspring in a desire to draw
away the children from the religious estab-
Isihments, which are still In favor among
a great part of the population. Complaint
is sometimes made in America that too
much Is done when scholars are provided
with books and stationery. What would be
said of the doings in all the Paris primary
schools?
It is best to begin with the Brst and moast

primary school of all. It Is caned "the
maternal school" and corresponds to what
was known formerly as a "rfgeP' or
creche. It Is like the private charities of
our own cities, where little ones are kept
while their mothers are at work. The city
of Paris. being ruled mainly by socalists.
is not inclined to entrust any work to
private charity, and, being French. It Is
inclined to system and drill and bookkeep-
lng. It has set about the work in order.
It was in 1951 that the general law was

made for these schools. There are three
sections In each-one is for those who are
scarcely more than babies, from two to
three years and a half old: a second takes
infants from that age to five. and the third
receives up to six, when the child Is ready
for the first grade of the serious schools.
The children are received at the maternal
school from 7 to 9 o'clock in the morning
and are kept until 6 or 7 at night. This
practically includes all the working hours
of poor parents. But attention is also given
to making the children free and easy and
happy while away from home. It may be
well thought that sometimes, when at home,
they sigh for the school

They Are Taught Chivalry.
In the first place, no lesson lasts more

than half an hour-and such lessons! In the
school room, there is a separate bench for
every two s. holar', and the bench is care-
fully chosen a'orling to the children's size.
Moreover. In accoriance with the philan-
thropic sentiments of the Paris municipal
council, the two sitting together are always,
as far as possible, a boy and a girl. There
is no more of all the boys on one side of the
room, pelting the girls on the other side
with wads of paper and other attentions.
Each chi'-l has also a littic shelf before it
on Which to I -it the slate that is a prime
instrument of this elementary education.
Thi kiniIof table* serves as a back to the
chl:l-.n in front. U'ntil this Improvement
In F'renhi s~hool furniture. which even now
seri rude~enougo mn Amnerican eyes, all the
sciijIars, g: cat anti sr:ali, sat on baikiess
beincheAi be':limg palilully over books nndsiate-, hell on th~eir kcnees.
Thu .. ,as are such as might be expect-ed fra.. the tender age of die scholars. F'or

ex.n. w i th eah change of acason the
c..:.l'iren are tihL what the farmers aredoin; ii th' sail. 'The schoolmistress, with
tne help, of pict ures, explains how bread
is miade of ,I.our, aaid flour frornm wheat, and
that whieit is growrn on the land with
plous~hing andi aowing and harvesting. ThenI
all 'he emidir:-n begin, together with theli-
teachier ami uirtanag lher gestures, a slow,
llen-pitchetl rhythmicae:l chant.

Wol ou aike to know how the farmer,Fasrmer, farmer,Would you like to know how thne farmer
Sows-his--grain?

Then chI one, hilding, up the skirt of;
the litt s,v~..aica all these children
Itear, tak*s ima.glj..ry grain to scatter
rwound in roorn i-. tnety march about:
"Eiiie is the 'cay that the farmer,

i'armier, farmer,
This Is tihe way that the farmer,

Sows-his-graln.
The am' i.perati.-n goes on for the reap-I

in.g. the bain. and, for aught I know,like the Italian p'antmrrdme, for the eating
and di~estmng the bread.

't ibm'heahntrual School.
The l"ssons are varied with manual Cx-

erises. The cutting and folding of paper
into playthings, fans, windmills, occupy
thn' att,-ntion for a time; and the teachers
have, to know a hundred contrivances for
the purpose. With the older children this
paper cutting Is utilized in making paper
Lace of regular design for bouquet holers,
or fir the paontalettes which Parisian
butchers 'si curiously put on the legs of
mnfutt->n diisplayed In their shops.
T0 each ef these schools a garden or play-

gr und is attached, where the children are
brought out for frequent recreation. This
is divided between free running about (thereIs n it e-n ugh of this to suit even the
youulwt Am~erican's need of personal In-itiatlivo. am.i cut-and-dried exercises, in
great Drafusion, marching, drilling, sing-ing, with regulation calisthenics. The city
has not bee-n able In Its crowded quarters
to supply the great open spaces which
would be dcslrable for children's games.
Eut everywhere there Is at least an opien-air 'ourt, and another cov-ered in from the
weather. in the Jardins d' Enfants, ahich
belong~to the prograim in its completeness,
y'ou tind something which reminds you ofthe gardens fo~r the idiot and weak-mindedchilirun 'if the icetre and Salpetriere.There are long walks amid dlower-beds,Where all the Zplants are arranged in classes.a- in .a bo.any b'.ok; and there are liotq
of grass an-i evergreen tr'es cut and clip-ped] it gi >we'?ri-al tiirures, cones and dma-

supposed to give the children a habit of
orderly M ing; but it would weaken the
minds of most grown men. This is the de-
fect of all French training, from the army
down; It is too rigid and systematic, arnd
it makes too little account of the individ-
ual's own whims and humors.

'"f

The Virte of Sie.ee.
The children march out to the play-

ground, each little boy with his little maid
-singing together:
Have you seen the peaked cap, peaked cap,
Have you seen the peaked cap of Pere

Bugeaud?
If you have not seen it, there It is-

It's on his head;
If you have not seen It, there it is;

There's not another 1-1-k-e it.
Have you seen, etc., etc.
When all the children are out and stand-

ing in Indian file, at the sound of a-whistle
the line breaks and play begins. Soon the
whistle sounds again-lay-time comes fre-
quently, but never lasts long-and the
children form in line again and march
back, singing some one of the moralities
dear to this people of generalities.

To come into the class-room,
We must stop our play;

And each one in his own place
Must silent work away.

For never where there's noise,
Can good work be;

The child that's brave and sage,
Should listen silently.

This reverence for absolute silence, un-
relieved by scratching or wheesing, or the
slightest whisper, Is made the chief virtue
of these children. To make a noise is worse
than to give a blow. To an American also
it is curious that such little children should
be called upon to admire their own "br'a-
very" and sagesse.

Playing at Reeess.
All the day long lessons follow lessons,

with playtime and manual exercises or
drilling between. Not only reading and
writing are taught to these tiny children,
but stories are told them, in order, from
their country's history. It has been the
complaint of religious people that all Bible
history and sacred stories are forblddn.
What are called lessons in useful things are
also kept up constantly.
At last, toward noun, the most interest-

Ing hour of the day arrives. It !s the tune
of lunch, or breakfast, as the French ray,with their habit of takiag little benie a
bit of bread and coffee in the cariy morn-
ing. Some of these children are glad to
go to school with nothing at all m their
stomachs if at noon they can stay their
hunger at the city's expense. And it must
be remembered that these schools are hot
a private charity, or an experiment in
some corner. They are the Iublic schools
furnished by the city of Paris in every wardand district, to every one of the populationwho cares to make use of them. Every-thing is arranged to avoid any exhibitionof charity and to spare the f'eii-igs of theselittle hearts. A few of the 'hildren, whose
parents wish It and who live near enoughto the schools, will always ;a home atthis time. But the great numbar remainsand they are fed on a footing of perfectequality.

All Attention.
Each child brings In his basket, if

his parents can give it to aim, a piece of
bread and often a little bottle of wine (the
universal beverage in the poorest families),
and some fruit and a bit of ch:ese by way
of dessert. The city is suppo.cd to furnisn
none of these portions of the neal. But in
the great eating room attached to each
school there is given out to every scholar a
plate of soup, a piece of good meat and a
vegetable-aim steaming hot fromi the can-
tine. For all this each child is suplpos-Ad to
pay daily ten centimes (two cents). But
the same is given to all, whether tney are
able to pay or not, and nothing ts said
about it. By arrangement with thea parents
the children of the very poor (ven receive
the piece of bread to bring with them in
their baskets, so that no self-re 4pect is lost
or any dlivision of riches made in this little
world. The system, which certaly hasthe merits of tender pity .in-1 practical
benevolence, is followed out comslimeatly in
all the Paris schools up to the highest. No
tampering is allowed with a .=-ystera which
is intended to insure the absolute equality
of all the students. Only a week ago a
professor was severely blamed for disclosa-
ing the fact that an idle pupil of his class
in a higher school was a bourmier of the
city.

Does It Lead toAnarchy?
There are people who shake their heads

at all this and say that by suipprosaing &ll
Inequalities of fortune inside the rehools
the scholars find the inev'itable *netius',ty
of the world outside all the nard-r to bear.
This may easily be imagined in the case ef
a youth like Emnile Henry, the bomb throw-
er, who grew up to man's estate with a
higher education and wearing tttin.g ekhnes
at the city's cxpense. Hence. .-ud the wise-
acres, w-hen the city's protection is with-
drawn in the face of fellow-st'alents viho
have fortunes of their own the i~rotected
child is filled with envy and .lisoantenit imnd
hatred of society--and practical mnarchy.
Mleanwhile the principle is carriedi out to
the extreme. In these maternal scls the
city furnishes, in case of 'ieed, hat and
blouse, breeches and shoes, so that no cr Ild
need blush before its mates in tnis r'rench
revolutionary land of liberty, equalIty; and
fraternity.

Home Froma Nehool.
After the lunch, without which many a

child would go hungry, there is a longer
play time. Then all this little wot-Id is
marched together to the lavatory to wash
faces and hands in order. This may be the
chief lesson of the day for sbome of :h~em.
For the bath Is not esteemed r.mong the
lower-class French. Then they site inlto
class again, to their eternal singing, with
more moralities and encouragement to self-
admiration--a trait of personali character
which so distinguishes the French.

The hour has come for cla.3%,Little friends, let's take our way.
Each to his piace must put's,
And each one should abey.

Every one will love us
If we are very wise;

They will know how gpod we are,
And see it in our eyes.

This everlasting singing of diop;-rel Is a
great inconvenience to the net.a~bor, gndat least one American boardinig house owes
its failure in Paris to Its neighorhoocod . lrh
such a school.
The afternoon follows like the morning,

and there is nothing new until school is
dismissed in the evening. But this Is otigi-
nal enough. In this wicked cit.' even the
little children of the poor are not 'rusted
any great distance alone on the rtret. Ac-
cordingly, things are so arran.,ed that, thnechildren can be taken as 'he parents re-turn from their work. The *tificulty was
how to prevent these little devs fromnrushing out altogether, with the~trute i'ari-sian child's taste for running off adventumr-ously. To solve this they are tot lIt out
by the great gate of the school which th~eyenter in the morning; but a ittle rostern
through which only one can pa':s et a tixie,under the guardian's watchful eyes.
So the day of the least Parisian c'hild is

over. In these maternal schools btys andgirls are kept together, with only 'onmen to
teach them. Put when the child' is' six
years old all these pleasant 'lays re over.
He becomes a bona fide school boy nti r-he
a school girl-each limited to his or her 1wn
kind-in the other schools of the citv. There
is no more make believe of learning, thonuh
this too may have been not the least useful
in preparing for the battle of l;fe.

WTETRTLIG Hl'~ in

WOMAN'S WRITING
It is Bad, but They Compose the

Best'letteru.

THE LOS? ART OF (O)UE POIDENCE

People Get Their News From the

Newspapers Nowadays.

FORMS TO BE OBSERVED

Writtes fer The 3mlssig Star.
H RECEIVED THE
letter from the post-
man and looked at it
with the air of one

who was almost hap-
py. It was addressed
to "Mr. John Blank,
Dash Club, Town"-
that is to say, he
knew that was what
the lines of ink upon

1 ' the envelope meant,
and it was evident
the postman under-
stood them also, but

to any one who was not an expert or
who was not familiar with that particu-
lar penmanship the address would have
been a Chinese puzzle. The "Mr." was
a confused conglomeration of pot hooks,
the J beginning the word "John" was a
curved, meandering line run riot, the rest
of the word was composed of a waving
line, but no letters were formed. The bal-
ance of the address was no better. It was
altogether such an address as fashionable
young ladies are fond of using. He opened
the letter and read an invitation to dine
at 4 o'clock the nixt afternoon. But how
could that be? Who ever heard of dinner
at 4 o'clock in the afternoon? Still, there it
was, so he answered, accepting, and while
he was pussling over the question of what
suit he should wear he received another
note from the lady explaining that she had
asked him to drive and not to dine. This
same young lady, too, once gave a dinner
party on the 7th of a certain month and
half of the guests turned up on the evening
of the 1st of the month. She couldn't even
make her figures legible. Where did she
learn to write? Why, she was taught cor-
rectly enough, but she adopted the fashion-
able penmanship and has simply carried it
a little further than most women do.
It is probable that most of the readers of

The Star have read some of the old let-
ters, yellow with age and the ink faded to
a blackish brown, which their great grand-
mothers wrote a century ago. There is
nothing in the world that brings people
and times of the past so forcibly before us
as old letters. Here is the paper that was
used, here is the very penmanship of the
person who speaks,

Our Grandmothers Wrote Better.
The whole thing is very real, but notice

how good the chirography is. In those
days the ladies eultivated a clear, though
small, Italian penmanship, which is sightly
and easy to read. It was considered an
accomplishment for a woman to write well.
Her letters were often written in pencil first
and then carefully copied. If they were a
little stiff and unnatural they were at any
rate well expressed and they were worthy
of careful preservation. There is amongthe musty doucuments of the House of
Representatives a long letter from Mrs.
George Washington, relative to the removal
of her husband's remains, written at the
time it was thought they would And a
final resting place under the Washing-
ton monument or the crypt of the Capitol,and the penmanship is so beautiful that the
letter looks like a piece of fine engrossing.
yet she wrote it herself and was an old
woman when she did so. But what will
future generations think of the penmanship
of the present day? Will our great grand-
children, supposing our letters are pre-
served, be able to read them? What will be
the value of such a note as the one men-
tioned at the beginning of this article a
hundred years hence? It may be interesting
as a curiosity, that is all.
"What are you doing, my boy?" a man

said to a little fellow who had a slate and
slate pencil in his hands.
"Learning to write." said the boy.
The man went his way, but he could not

help asking himself whether he, himself.
really knew how to write. What writingdoes he ever do? All his business letters he
dictates to a stenographer, who presently
brings them to him typewritten, and he
scrawls a line at the end, which does serv-
ice as his signature. That he expects no
one to be able to read the signature is
evident, for the paper on which his letters
are written bears his name printed at the
top, so that his correspondents may know
who Is writing to them, This man very
rarely writes personal notes, but when he
does he is surprised to see bow unsightly
they are. When he and his wife are sepa-
rated he writes her a few lines every day.
but she Is accustomed to his style and
knows tolerably well what is in every let-
ter without reading It. If he were called
uipon to write a long letter in his own band
he would struggle painfully with the task
and turn out what In the world of news-
papers would be termed very bad copy.

Wwiuing Deteriorating.
Just as mjch with men as with women

there has b~een a deterioration in their pen-
manship. The writings of George Wash-
ington could be reproduced In fac-simile
and would be as easy to read as print. So
would those of Franklin and Jefferson.
Lafayette wrote not quite so well, but still
be wrote much better than most men write
now. The only one of the big men of the
olden times who wrote a hand in any way
as bad as most modern hands was Monroe,andt his was neither neat nor legible. The
truth is that letters at the present day are
not of as much consequence as they used
to be. Excepting those that relate to busi-
ness matters there are few long ones writ-
ten from one man to another, What have
they to write about? There is no news be-
yond a little family gossip to toll, Fancy
a member of Congress writing to a friend
at home and telling him at length of every-
thing that has happened in Congress. He
never does this, but simply sends him a
newspaper, and his constituent has doubt-
less had a chance to read it all In his own
newspaper almost while it was happening,
But it used to be different. James Madi-

son in PhIladelphia, writing to his friends
In Virginia, had to tell them everything
that was going on or they would be abso-
lutely Ignorant. His letter, addressed to
one man, was really intended for a circle
of men, and it was passed about from hand
to band, The newspapers had very little
news in them, being taken up with Iong
arguments for and against the stage, or
about the ancient Greeks and Romans, or
about problems of government. 'The only
way that news could be conveyed was by
letter or by word of mouth. It is easy to
see, then,how important a part letters play-
ed, and perhaps that is the reason why the
letters of the public men of those days are
so valuable, and why they are generally
so carefully written. It is fair to doubt
whether the letters of the public men of
the present day would, if they were print.
ed, be very interesting. They would, for
cne thing, be shorter, and would be found
to contain few facts and many opinions,
Wonen Write the Best Letters.

Leaving out the question of penmanship,
women write better letters than men do,
and they write more of them in a personal
way . When a man goes to his offIce he finds
a package of letters on his desk. Some are
bills, a few are receipted bills, the others
all relate to business. There will, In all
likelihood, not be a single one that is pure-
ly a personal letter. Yet, while he was at
the breakfast table. his wife and daughtera
received a number of letters and every one
of them was a personal letter, a visit and
chat on paper. If. by chance, the man has
to write a polite note at home. the chances
are that he has to borrow a piece of note
paper from his wife. So seldom does he
write notes at home that he keeps none of
the necessaries for doing so about him.
"Here," said a gentleman to the writer

a few days ago, "here. just look at this note
Jones has sent me. Hang him! I'll never
ask him to dine with me again as long
as he lives."
The note was bad, to put It mildly. for

it had not only been written by Jones on
?'is office paper, but was actually typewrit-
ten. One can feel sorry for Jones, but be
really does not deserve to be given any con-
sideration, for his ignorance of the proprie-
ties of life is lamentable. It wouldA be a gnnA

thing in the interest of a clearer understand-
ing if many young ladies used the typewriter
in writing their invitations, but, as matters
now stand, all of these things are required
to be done by hand. At any rate, if a
gentleman takes the trouble to write an
invitation to you, you must take the trouble
to write your reply. If you have no note
paper you may. if a reply is necessary at
once, apologize for using business paper.but you ought to have some note paper by
you, for you may be called upon at any
moment to drop the business side of your
life and take up the social side.

As to the Social Note.
And when you write the social note be

careful, whatever you do, to exclude from
it any of the expressions of the shop. The
tendency in social notes has been for some
time to be informal. It used to be proper
to address everybody as dear air, but now
the social note usually begins "My dear
Mr. Blank." Similarly, our grandfathers
signed themselves "Your obedient servant,"
or "Your most obedient, humble servant,"
but we of the present generation sign,
"Very sincerely," or "Very truly yours,"
or something of that sort. In ofiicial cor-
respondence, of course, people "have the
honor," but here it is strange how often
a man makes the mistake of saying, "1
have the honor to be, John Smith." Is it
an honor to him to be himself? Then he,
at any rate, is not the man who ought to
say so. What he really means is that he
has the honor to be your obedi nt servant,
John Smith. The general rule about answer-
ing a note is to follow the form your corres-
pondent used. If he wants to keep you at a
distance by beginning "My dear sir," you
had better reply in the same way, and con-
versely if he addresses you familiarly with-
out any prefix to your name, as "My dear
Blank," don't reply by calling him "Mr.
Dash," unless he is a man much older than
yourself, in which case you would not show
him proper respect if you omitted the Mr.
About this beginning and ending of let-

ters one is reminded of the rather peculiar
customs used in quarreling notes. lere
every conceivable formality is necessary.
It is proper before the matter has reached
a very serious stage to put in a "Dear sir."
This means a good deal when it is address-
ed to one whom you have been accustomed
to address without any prefix to his name.
The next stage of the quarrel you say
simply, "Sir," and sign yourself curtly,
"Very respectfully," and if you are thor-
oughly wrought up, the -text letter may
come In the form of a signed statement ad-
dressed to your adversary, but without be-
ginning or ending. After that written com-
munications cease, but you may go gun-
ning for one another, or agree that you
have such an unmitigated contempt for
etch other that you will not condescend to
fight.

Epring Hats and Bomets.
The spring hats remind one Irresistibly of

an old-fashioned flower bed, where the rose
and lily grew side by side, surrounled by
bachelors' buttons, ladies' slippers and the
modest heart's ease, with here and there an
ox-heart daisy showing its bright face. All
these, with perhaps a few sprays of lilac
added, make up the posies that adorn many
of the newest speciments of the French
modiste's art.
The plateau is still to be used, although

most of the straw hats are shaped. The
favorite shapes run to extremes, and seem
to be either very large or most diminutive.
A very pretty hat seen at one of the lead-
ing milliners yesterday was a large black
straw, with crown of gold tinsel. At the
back a large Alsatian bow of black satin
spread Its loops, pierced by a fancy pin,above which waved a little bunch of black
tips. The front was ornamented by a
bunch of many flowers, placed low and fail-
ing over the brim.
Turquoise-blue Is the popular shade for

little bonnets, and I. still often combined
with jet. The trimming on these is much
lower than it has been, inclining rather to
breadth of effect than height.One of the prettiest and most novel of the
imported hats was most airy, being simply
a closely plaited crepe-lisae ruching in black
with a spangled edge. This was gathered
around a small round crown and caught up
coquettishly on one side. In the front, and
close up against the little crown, a group
of violets nestled, another appearing at the
back and one at each side, the stem cross-
ing to form the top of the crown.

!iks and Dress Goods.
Taffeta silks, with their luster and rustle,

have quite taken the place of the long-pop-
ular Indias in the shops. A year or two ago
they were only considered good enough for
linings or petticoats, but now they are quite
the rage. Among the novelties brought
over by a house well known for the com-
pleteness and variety always found in its
silk department were a number of narrow
striped taffetas, blue and white, pink and
white, green and white, red and white and
brown and white, the stripes going across
the goods, instead of up and down. Indeed,
all the new stripes are bayadere, a fashion
to make even those inclined to embonpoint
shudder.
Green is still the favorite color, and a

large proportion of the new changeable
silks and satins show a green as vivid as
that of the startled chameleon. The figures
are not distinctly outlined, but shade into
one another in a most artistic fashion.
They-the figures-are of all sizes, from
tiniest acorn to quite eight inches in diam-
eter, the latter being, perhaps, the greater
novelty. A new silk is called the "jeun-
nesse." It is of the order of liberty silk,
but is closely plaited or tucked lengthwise,
the plaits standing out as In accordion
plaiting.
New sateens come with a border for ruf-

fles or double skirts. Imported dimities
show much more color than last year, the
designs being stripes or stripes and figures,
and covering the ground pretty thoroughly.
A novelty in linen sheets has been intro-

duced. They have eighteen Inches or more
of heavy close embroidery above a scalloped
edge, instead -of the broad hemnstitched fold
which has been popular for some years
past. Sham sheet ends, embroidered to
match pillow shams, have long been in tse,
some of them being of finest Mexican
drawn work, but now It must be the upper
sheet itself that is worked. A very pretty
sheet, though of course not a very elab-
orate one. can be bought for 325.

The Japanese Currency.
From the landon Times.
An interesting report from the British le-

gation in Japan, just issued, deals with Jap-
anese currency, past and present. The gold
coins now in circulation range from S1 to
$'20, while the silver coinage includes $1and
the subsidiary coins down to 5 cents. Dur-
ing the last fiscal year, which ended on
March 31. 189b3, the importation of silver
bullion was unusually large, and the coin-
age of $1 pieces was exceptionally heavy.
In August last 100O sIlver dollars purchased
sixty-one and one-quarter gold dollars. The
sketch of the history of the paper currency
of Japan given In the report is of especial
interest, for it explains the measures b~y
which the depreciated paper of 1880 was
brought up to par value without resort to a
foreign loan. Between 1871 and 1878 the
gold dollar was the unit and was legal ten-
der to any amount. In 18478 this simple
gold standard was abolished and the silver
dollar of 4161 grains and 900O fineness was
made universally current In all public and
private transactions without limit. Over
two-thirds of the gold coins struck in the
Japanese mint since 18471 have been export-
ed, and "'it is plain that If the present rate
of depletion continues, there will be soon
very little gold left in the country," while
the value of silver coin and bullion has
largely increased. The amount of each in
circulation in August last was officially es-
timated as follows: Gold. $5,837,892; silver,
320,4x1,307. These amounts, of course, do
not include the treasury reserve, of which
there is about $22,00J0,000O in gold and $64,-
OtUU,tNUU in silver.

As She is Spoke.
Fromn Truth.
Gladys-"Harry took us into 'a 'criaf' for

luncheon."
Gwendolen-"Allow me to correct your

French, dear. It's 'cafe.' There's an ac-
cent on the 'e.'"-
Gladys (frigidly)-"! learnod the pu'-est

Parisian French. Ma was very particular
that we should not pick up any accent."

Miss Duffy Grogan (a late arrival) was
told by her doctor to go home and mnake!
some gruel, get into bed, and put a plaster
on her chest, and having done so. she situ
wondering "how the plaster on that chest
over there is goin' to relave her of her
cowid." -Providence and Stonington S. S.
Co.'s Bulletin

THE AMERICAN BRAIN
Talk With Librarian Spoford a to

How It is-Working.

WASHINGTON 11ALITERARY CENTE

How MarkTwainWrote "Innocents
Abroad," and a Chat About It.

FAMOUS WOMEN WRITERS.

Written for The Ewessg star.
D R O P P E D INTO
the National Library
last week and asked
Mr. Spofford, t h e
librarian, to tell me

something as to the
condition of the great

I - American brain. He
Informed me that it
was boiling as it has

- never boiled before.
/ We are turning out

books by the hun-
dreds and newspaper
and magazine articles

by the thousands every year, and the copy-
rights asked for continually increase. Said
Mr. Spofford: "There are mnore than twice
as many copyrights asked for every year
now as there were ten years ago, and the
United States has never been more intellec-
tually alive than it is today. In 1892 there
were more than 54,000 copyrights issued,
and the publications of 1803 exceeded those
of 1892. Nearly everything of importance Is
copyrighted now, and we have copyrighted
lectures and newspaper articles as well as
books. The number of magazines is in-
creasing, and there are now more than a
thousand literary reviews, magazines and
periodicals In the United States, The in-
crease In other classes of literature has
been almost as great, and there are now
more than 600 scientific periodicals and a
large number of professional magazines.
We are making many new books, and the
National Library increases in size every
day."
"Speaking of new books, Mr. Spoford,

are there many great works produced by
new writers today?'
"There are few great books produced in

any age," replied Mr. Ipo~ord. "Great
geniuses are born, not made, and the gener-
ation is happy which sees more than one or
two of them. I think this is an age of com-
pilation rather than of creation. The great
American prose or poetic genius is yet to
be born. We have had some creative
writers of the past, but the greatest of them
are now dead. Longfellow, Emerson and
James Russell Lowell have passed away,
and the only one who can really be called
great among those left is Oliver Wendeln
Holmes."
"How about Washington as a literary

center? Is there much literary work done
herey'
"Yes, there is a great deal." was the re-

ply. This is one of the intellectual centers
of the United States, and there are a num-
ber of authors who live here. Thomas Nel-
son Page has lately purchased a residence
on Massachusetts avenue. Frances Hodg-
son Burnett lives a little further down the
way, and this is the home of Henry Adams,
the historian; Col. John Hay, Mr. Nicolayand a score of other well-known literaryworkers. We have a great number of scian-
tific scholars living here, and some of the
best travel works are written in Washing-
ton. The National Museum has connected
with it many able writers of travel. Num-
bers of Senators and Represeniatives do
literary work, and the library of Congressis used greatly by au classes of scholars
and students. On Saturday we do not
have enough seats for the readers, and the
library is always full of specialists who are
working up some subject."
Speaking of Washington as a literary cen-

ter, it is not generally known that it was
here that Mark Twain wrote his "Inno-
cents Abroad." He was at the time in the
employ of Senator Stewart of Nevada. and
was doing clerical work for him. He had
wade the trip to Europe and the Holy Land
as a correspondent of the "Alta California,"
getting for it 11,200 in gold, and he pounded
the stuff out here in an old room heated by
a sheet-iron stove. After he got back he
got an idea that the letters would sell if
they were put into book shape, and he
showed Senator Stewart his notes, and
Stewart gave him a job at the Capitol which
paid him 86 a day. After several weeks of
nard work he completed his book and then
went to a publisher. One of his friends
here at Washington was Albert D. Richard-
son, who had been connected with several
subscription books, and who had written
some very good things. Richardson intro-
duced him to his publishers, and Mark
Twain finally made a deal with them by
which he was to have 5 per cent of the
retail price of all the books sold. Not long
ago I had some thoughts of publishing a
book myself, and I called upon Mr. Clemens
at his home in Hartford and asked his ad-
vice. During this call he referred to "In-
nocents Abroad," and said that it had net-
ted him only a few thousand dollars, but
that it had made the fortune of the pub-
lishers, Bald he: 'I was surprised when
I was told that a good sum for the work
would be 5 per cent of the retail price of the
books sold. I laughed at it, but Richardson,
who introduced me, told me that he was
glad when he got 4 per cent, and I accepted
their offer, Including the editions there
w ere something like 200,0%h copies disposed
of, and the publishing company made in
the neighborhood of $75,000 out of It."
I asked him what he thought of books

of travel as sellers?
He looked at mae with a twinkle of the eye

and said: "There is only one kind of a
book that will sell by subscription better
than a book of travel, and that is a pious
book." He then referred to his own pub-
lishing ventures in a few words, and told
me that the bcst possible method of ar-
ranging for the publication of a good sub-
scription book was to accept nothing until
the plates were paid for and then to take a
low percentage on the first 5,000, increasIng
it on each 5,000, until it got as high as 8
or 10) per cent, which would be a big re-
muneration and would make one a fortune
if the book had a. large sale.

Blaine wrote a great part of his book
here. He began it when he was living just
above the old Sickles house, on Lafayette
square, and he wrote a greet pert of It in
his mansion on Dupont circle. The second
volume was wrItten here and at Bar Har-
bor, and he completed it here In Senator
Windom's big brick, .just below where
Bourke Cockran now lives, and facing
Scott Circle. He was a very rapid writer,
and he considered 1,50 words a good morn-
ing's work. is book brought in, I under-
stand, something like $200,000, and It has
pAid the best of any book of its class ever
published. Sam Cox wrote his "Political
Reminiscences" here, and before he died
he told me he was to receive 812,500 on
each volume sold.

It was here that Tom Benton wrote his
"Thirty Years In the U'nited .itates Senate,"
and I have visited the old brown house on
P street where he put the matter into
shape and in which he died. He was wcrk-
ing on his "Abridgment of the Debates of
Congress" at the time he died, and he prsy-
ed during his last hours to be allowed to
lIve until he had it complete. Ghen Logan
wrote his volume of "War Stories" In the
house In which his widow now lives, and
it was here that he penned a novel which
was Issued under an assu-ned name, but
which had only a meager sale. Logan left
a fairly good library, and It will be a sur-
prise to many that he was fond of religious
studies. He was a great Methodist, and he
had many rare editions of the Bible and
famous theological works. He wrote- rap.
idly and revised carefully, but his book, li
that of Gen. Sheridan, did not have any-
thing like the sale of the works of Grant
and Blaine.

I wonder when John J1. Ingalls will pub-
lish his novel. I visited him here a few
days after his library was burned In Atch-
lson, Kan. He had in this library a nun-
ber of manuscripts, which were destroyed
and among them were some of the notes
for this story. It was to .have been a p0-
ltical society novel, laid in Washington,
in which the true inwardness, hypocrisy
and hollowness of life here would be
treated of under assumed names. There
is no doubt but that Ingalls could carry
out this idea as well or better than any
other man in the United States. He has a
caustic pen and a vitriolic tongue, and
though his wprds shine with the brightness
of electricity, they burn Into the souls of
the nennle heanttacks like red-hot in
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He has done considerable magaine work
since he left Congres and his lectures
have taken up a. great part of his time.
In the meanwhile he may have had some
time for fiction, and if so I predict his
book will be a bright one.

I knew Bancroft quite wel. His books
were sold to some New Yorkers, who gave
them to the Lenox Library. Congress bid
within 6(0UU of the amount for which they
went, but a friend of the Lenoa ILbrary
got them. Among them are valuable man-
uscripts. which I am surprised have not
yet come to the public. There is a man-
uscript diary of James K. Pok, which he
copied at Nashville just before his death,
and which. I am told, is full of interest.
There are lots of original letters of Alex-
ar-der Hamilton, Aaron Burr and others
that ought to have been included in the
collection. and I doubt not that some good
newspaper articles could be gotten out of
the library by those who have access to it.
It is generally supposed here that it is
about as hard to go to Peking after rare
books as to get Into the closely guardedarchives of that New York library, and so
far 1 have not seen anything publishedfrom the Bancroft collection. Shortly be-
fore Baneroft's death I had an offer fron i
one of his private secretaries, who treach-
erously a that he could get me copies of
some rare letters in Mr. Bancroft's pos-session if I would pay for them. I wantedthe letters. but I told him I could not thinkof steaing them. and nothing came of thematter. Bancroft was one of the slowestwriters we have ever had here. He wroteand rewrote, first dictating his thoughtsto a shorthand man and then revisingthem again and again as they were pre-sented to him in typewritten form. Hethought 250 words was a good day's work.but he kept grinding away until he was
ninety, and his long life enabled him toaccomplish much.

I saw Parson Brownlow's eon here theother day. He was a colonel In the Union
army and his father's private secretarywhile he was in the United States Senate.I asked him somethir-g about PareonBrownlow's' book and. he told me thatabout 50.000 copies of it were sold andthat his father made in the neighborhoodof $20,000 out of It. I doubt whether Ran-croft made as much In his long life ofwork out of his histories. Henry WardBeecher got :90,000 from Robert Bonnerfor writing the novel "Norwood," and
we all know of the great fortune thatcame to the Grant estate from his boo-k.
I don't know just exactly what John Hwyreceived for his life of Lincoln. One storyis that the Century Company made out a
cortract and left the price blank and thatIt was finally filled in by them for 35li.0 .
CoL Hay talked to me about the book atthe time he was writing it and he showed
me his workshop. He has a magnidfcenthouse here at Washington. which is fur-
nished with all the luxuries of a million-
aire The library In It is as big as a barnand It has a great table like desk as large
as the bed of a bridal chamber. The work
on the book was not done here, but in a
little daddy hole of a room in the attic,qhich, had a pine table and a half dozen
kitchen chairs and the floor of which was
bare. I asked Col. Hay at this time as to
his dialect poems. You know he wrote
"Little Breeches." which closes. I think.
somewhat as follows, referring to the
angels:

"I think that taking a little boy
And saving him for his own

Is a darn sight better business
Than loafing around the throne."

I found him not at all inclined to talk
about It. He gave me to understand that
he was sorry he had written it and that
he hoped to do more elegant and better
work. He has done since then a grerc
deal more elegant work, but I doubt
whether he has written anything which
has come closer to the hearts of the
American people than that poem.

Grace Greenwood Isliving here at the
capital now. Emma D. E. N. Southwarth~at
eighty years of age, Is writine her eiaht'eth
novel. She has been receiving. at is said.
110.000 a year from the New York Ledger
for everything she writes, sand the way rihe
grinds out books makes me thing of a t.alk
I had the other day with Bob Biurlette a.s
to his lecture on "The Rise and Fail of the
Mustache." I asked Burdette how many
times he had delivered It. He said. "I dor.'t
know. Hundreds of times, and I think
thousands of times. Why, I know that lec-
ture so well that if I would start it and
leave the stage, I believe the old thing
would go on and finish up on its own book
without me." This Is the way with Mrs.
Southworth. Her gold pen keeps gliding on
year after year, day after day, until one
is forced to imagine that It will keep up
Its speed even after she has passed away.
She lives at Georgetown, and she writes
the same character of stories today as she
did when her first story was published in'
the National Era here nearly two genera-
tions ago. Mary Halieck Foote lives here
part of the time, Anna Vernon Dorsey has
her home here, Mrs. Iogan is keeping up
her literary work in connection with her
magasine, and Kate Field spends a igreatpart of her wrinters at the capital.

FRANK G. CAltPENTER.
Amaeat 3.asm FSenter Nas-km.

From the lasdes Beilier.
An interesting discovery has recently been

made In the Taunus mountains (a few miles
north of F'rankfort-on-MaIn) by the Ger-
man Imperial commission for the Investiga-
tion of antiquitIes. It had been noticed,
some years ago, that In those places a here-
the imes Trans-Rhenanus (a wall of earth
bordtering on a moat) was changed In char-
acter so as to become similar to the imes
Rhaeticus (a stone wall without a moat a
there was a small trench running alongsideat a distance of about six yards from the
walL. This was also found to be the case at
Hunheita, In Bavaria, and in other places
where, at Mommnsen's instigation, a thor-
ough examination had also been made of
the Imes Rhaeticus. As a resuit of exca-
vations In this trench, undertaken at the
instance of Herr Jacobi, one of the govern-
ment surveyors, what was evidently the
original Roman frontier mark was me(twith at about two feet below the surface.The frontier was delineated by a series of
blocks of stone some distance apart from
one another. Underneath these stones we
found the various marks of the Romein sur-
veyors. Elsewhere excavatlons show~d that
the frontIer was marked by other meaans,such as black earth or wooden pegs.

How Fast the Earth Tarms.Prom Eacusage.
Everybody knows that the earth makces

one complete revolution en Its axis once
every twenty-four hours. But few, haw-
ever, have any idea of the high rate of
speed necessary to accomplish this !'t.The highest velocity ever attainel by a
cannon ball has been etimated at l.eI?
feet per second. which is equal to i 'rile
In 3.2 seconds. The earth, In making one
revolution In twenty-four hour,, must turn
with a velocity neariy equal to that of a
cannon balL. In short, the rate of sp~eedat the equator has beeen estimated at near-
ly 1,500 feet per second, or a mile every
3.6 seconds. seventeen miles a minute.

For sale-a bargis-rsideece of Mr. H. L.. Pare.1727 19th at. m.w. Appir J. S. Larcombe, 506 17th
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P TALE OF THE SEA
lIEE A NAYAI.T WAB
ns= -Owsog- ",

Muitm fie - Wsred "r

"I was measty anOe eat a W G
Ncs." remarked an ea et the o

.Itates navy whose snae Isa faea r
ll that is courageus an Lai and awl
"The very Idea." pretested a im at
retty lstnaer, who knew his ret" m
oved him for the dangeie he hadpa
"itis true, Just hm ame " he w n'I was scared, badly scar ee, tcl shesitate to acknowedgse it"
There was an Immediateda a b m.ompany for. the story. and the ee -

Lating officer proceeded with It.
"It happened on the old sy w e

ts said. "several years ago, and we a
nchored of a West India port. It war i
he sumer time and hot, and yew Sf
was getting in his work wherever he emd
r1e had a case on the ship, and were m
filowed to go ashore, eacept under ea S'.
anco of the land authorities. One day a
roung sailor, a general favorite with &
ers and crew, fell from a mast and bra
is neck. He was dead when we pishee
rim up. and we at once prepared the bso

or burial, the ship's carpenter makig a
wooden cofmn, which he naled togeuhr. Ya
here were no screw. suitabbs o a Wh
We had expected to take the bAe ..susmt the authorities refused persateuion, and
we were forced to a sea burial, and ml)laced a couple of shot ir.se the ees~ at
he foot to sink it. The body lay Ina
>n deck that night. and the seat day ar
)ands were called to attend the fumesL
the officers and crew were standing sheat
he comiln and the captain began readng the
Darial service, very solemnly and with mreek

'eeling. for all of us felt the loes t :he
young fellow keenly. He read :les quiet-
y until it was about half through, when a
Lt once there came a fearf.l t76.screeching sound from the coia, the
i began to rise. Well, it is beyoad the ea-Jacity of language to express just what we
il thought at that moment. The supeet-
ious sailors fled in dismay, the captain's
ace blanched, the other oficers sat-ed tiees-
>lute, and I grabbed the wheel and held on.o it with all my strength to keep from rim-
ting clean away. Seared? Why. ay dearroung lady," and the officer em ed at th
pretty girl. "I was so scared I dida't know
a here I was. But it wasn't for long. fer
our senses came back in a minute, and we
egan to realise that the swelling of the ds.
'omposing body had forced the nslb em
td at was their giving away that had lad

:he fearful noise. In a few manmte the
sailors were recalled, the coma was aow"
ap again and lashed with rupes and tre bat
sad rites were finished without further W-
Adent."
The young woman shivered at the Vgs

ty story and the reaider of the een
ect the same creepy feeling dewa the busd.
"That is to say." continued the a .e.

-there was no further incident en dash. ft
was my duty to go with a boat's eaw en
lstance from the ship and sink the brng f

bae sin.. and I can teUlosyenw 1 et m
'elish the job at all. I had had ansd t

at me to the end of my servios, hut
wIshes were not consulted la the matsu.
was duty, and that mast be dose wb-
ur one likes It or not. By this tims the e
rad set, the sea wan quite rough anm
nen to go with me were badly rated, aS
>f which didn't make any dif'eresee as by
as the work to be dons was concrei, a
started away with mny disagresshte hasn

len. At a suitable distance I stpe he
roat, committed the body to the ad
with a feeling of the moqt mimeesBemasi'-
lered the crew to 'give way' t, return to
the shlp. I sat In the stemn of ths bhet

Eacing the crew, and they had not saeme
loamn strokes until I noticed scemething was
wrong. Their faces began to take en thesokor of ashes, and In a minute thi 6ew
sarsman stopped. 'It's after us, W.* h
said In a tone that made ael my bleed go
rieanl down to the soles of my feet. nd I
inardly dared look over my ehoulder tose

what 'It' was; but that wan no tiene te shew
rear, end I cast a quick glance bashwesi.
I'hat was enough. Right on our heels.

p~arently, and end on. jumping out fet
water in weird, fantastie leape, esm the
:oftin in our wake. Then it was, in myrervousnesa. I wanted to scteam, or fatot.

r do something: and for a isant B
would have been a positive relief to me tohave done all three in rapid susals, sal
wound it up by plunging into the om, batthe eyes of the men were os me, andthe

were worse scared than 1 wasa, sat
:ouldn't do that. To put back was mUths
was to do. and at the commaand the
went hack, but I can assure you mesaeta
wanted to go back with It. Howeer, -

'essity compell it, and in a few strebm
we were alongside that coffin and had a
It fast with a rope. Then we 'Ussummel
that the air In it supported it. the shet ad

the foot keeping it almost epas t
the sea, and the dancing waves i
r'est. In a minute we had knocked onewaf it in; a minute later it had sunk e
sight with a smothered gurga, admu

scare was over, but the effects of it mto-

Ed for weeks, and ev'en yet I can make e-
.elf uanenfortable thinking about It."

The offcer ceased spegktag and the tempany gave a long breath almultase

and felt uncomnfortable them..as.

Frnts Truth,
Mr. Rusher-" Is the doctor in?
Offie Boy-"Yes, sir; but *ae's tee #

see you. There wasn a childrea's prty
door yesterday, and he told sne to a

he has his hands full and will see mo ems.*

Against the ate.

Provideace and stomimgtes g. g. .*s a

Proprietor (as Dunphy leoke de &h

see whether the balls samre m -
sht arred. genal"


